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King of France Solxs. 


when they are, they think : And wheres that 
Prince who thinks and: s not wretched. 

= © Thoughr's athin, meager, haggard pale Magi- 
can, envious of our repoſe, who conjutes up/ ourr 
A 2 VICES 


go Princes never ought to be alone; for 
k 


(2) 
vices-in a throng, and ſhews 'em in ſuch ghaſtl 
forms, we < ur. to behold 'cem: Then puts he 
queſtion home upon our Souls, and asks us what it is 
that tempts us to be wicked. 
What is't that tempts us> Why Ambition tempts 
us: W wept Commane, Poſſeſs, Diſpoſe, and be 


Ador' r Gods da ſoyand” therefore Gods are 
happy# A ſpecions anſwer thisz andone wou'd 
think, that Man cou'd ne'er miſtake the Path to 
Bliſs, by following the ſteps of Heaven ; but man, 
alas, is a poor ſickly wretch 3 his Stomach's weak, 
and guickly Cloy'dz he ſhares with Heaven in no- 
thing bat «deſires, his wiſhes are as copious as his 
Soul 3 but taſt as bounded as his worthleſs Body. 
when therefore this Machine, is plac't too high , 
the Head turns round, and giddy Qualms enſue; 
the ſmall —_—_ of __ $ Jops 1s wy mo- 
ment”full 7 yee fill rhe ftreams, of Luxury, flow in, 
till -all deight is drewn'd ,; 'mn floods of Mlenty, 
But were that all, (as wou'd to Heaven it were ) 
were want of taſt the fole complaint we had ; 
Princes would be leſs wretched than they are ; the 
gaul of Conſcience now hes bitter on their Souls, 
and makes them ſhiver” at the Crimes they do: For 
{ſhould there be a God? which God forbid —— 


Enter Page of the Back Stairs. 


Monkcur de Pontchartrazn js here, . Sir. | 
X K1 Let him, enter. ts; [2111 =. Exit P. 
— Buſine& is. welcome now -; 'It, may divert this 
laſt -arols thought. 


Exter 


SS. 
Enter Monbens de Pontchartrain. 


M. de P, bring important news Sir 4 the Princeſs 
of Orange is dead, 

XK. Dead? Whence comes the News ? 

M. de P. From St. Germains Sir. 

K.. Then 'tis falſe : Their intelligence is as bad as 
their cauſe. 


Re-enter Page. 


Here's an Expreſs with Letters Sir from Calir. 
M. de P. Perhaps a confirmation. 
XK. Let him in. Exit P. 


Enter the Expreſs. 


K. What News do you bring ns Sir... 

Ex. What I hope is welcome. | The Priocef of 
Orange is dead, Your faithful Servant , Sir, at Lon- 
don, gave me this howen within theſe Eight and 
Forty hours, » 2 

K. "Tis wells thy dilgance and tis ſhall be re- 
warded. Retire. Exit 

M. de Pe. Reads, Sir, Owr' Queen'is dro offite Seal 
Pax, in Six. 4ngi ©, Her death; hos ſhook. the Henſe, I 
hope "twill fall. 

K. Well hop't (my Friend : Thy.. hopes ſo 
90 , Lu there's a ltrong Foundation {tijl to Keep it 
yP\i.. las Pontehortrein +, Whag's; by DE of 
whis'ſtroak | of Fate +: 1/1 - 41 +1 

M. de Þ. | Sir. my: Opinian's not: yet form'd ; nor 
will be, al Lettony: your juſter thoughts, 

K. Why then we'll _ thine and mine, 


by 
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by one that's wiſer than us both. Follow me. 


Exennt, 


Madam Maintenon in her Cloſet at Prayers. 


M M.——A4n4d ſo O Lord 1 conclude with thy moſt 
holy Servant David, that above all things it may 
pleef thee, with Fire, and Sword, Plagne, and Famine, 

nder, Lightening, Death and Damnation, to regale 
my Enemies without exc:ption. 


Enter Waiting Woman, 
IV. W. Madam the King. 


Enter the King, and Monſieur de Pontchartrain. 


K. Madam, I bring you chearful News. The 
grand ſupporter of our dangetous Foe is Dead : -The 
Prince of Orange is a Widdower. | 

M M. Te Denm Laudamics, This News has weight 
int. How do the Rebels take it ? 

K. That I have no account of yet : But withour 
doubr' they mourn her heartily; the was their dar- 
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ti 
"3x M. She deferv'd” to be fo = For had ſhe 
livd, ſhe had made 'em great and happy. © Nature 
had form'd her to their niceſt wiſhes. She had 
Wit, yet ſhe” was Wiſe 3 ſhe- had Fire yet ſhe- had 
Temper 4 ' ſhe was” Convrtais, yer? Reſerved; - (he 
was Motleſt' , yer Reſolv d.” A'Glotiols Soveraign 
ſhed in time have been; ſhe knew'rhe-ſecret Path 
that leads to grandeur ofthe Engliſh 1 brone 4 be- 
voud all Lins the d have born' her ſawy; by 
4591 3 09g i - making 
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(s) 
making't eaſy to diſpute her power, 'Tis well ſhe's 


one 

- K. 'Tis well indeed; for whilſt ſhe liv'd, Fate 
wore a ſullen, gloomy doubtful face, which in the 
midſt of our ſucceſs, made us look pale with fear. 
'Twas ſhe that rally'd ſtill our beaten foes ; 'Twas 
for her ſake the cloſe Luxurious Senate to freely 
open'd their beloved Viols, and ſent ſuch portions 

their Golden Cordial, to the poor fainting 
League, Youll ſee em now grow cool, as a ſworn 
friend juſt when you want his Aid. Their grand 
deſigns will moulder into duſt; and all their Giant 
projets dwindle down to- Pigmys. Courage my 
Banker 3 make my Purſe hold ont but two ſhort 
Summers more , and thou, and I, and we ſhall all 
be great, fixt as the Snn, in ſpight of 'em Ill ſtand, 
and with my Rays diſperſe their envious Clouds ; 
thou ſha't behold 'em, like a crew of Dogs, who 
in a Frenzy have attaqu't a Lyon, lye at a di- 
ſtance , lick their Wounds , and howl. I know 
thou mournſt my wretched people , thon fain 
wouldſt put a period to their woes. But am I 
not to be preferr'd to them? Muſt I be wretched 
to ſupply their wants? Thou'ſt ſay perhaps their 
wants extend to bread, that were I forct to quit. 
even half my Realm, there ſtill would be a Kingly 
Portion left me. Alas, Thou art too good, even 
ro conceive, what 'tis a Prince eſteems a Princes 
Portion. If in the Infinity of his deſires, his pee- 
viſh Appetite grow ſick with Plenty, reſtleſs and 
cloy'd, prompts him but to a thought, that by the ruin 
of ſome Neighbouring State, he may divert a few 
uncaſy hours : He figns their doom, then let his 
power fall ſhort of his defign ; the Slave who wy 


(6) 
for bread, yet works and ſtarves, is not fo rackt 
as he, No: Had I been lowly born, and humbly 
Lred, I then, perhaps had had a Soul like thine, 
compaſſionate and good ; but 'tis too late to-turn 
Philoſopher, I am a King? Would. I were more, 
or leſs. 

NL. de P, The peoples miſery, Sir, indeed is great, 
I wiſh their Proſperity were equal to their" vido- 
ries. -- But tho 1 may in ſome meaſure appear 
touch't with their mistortunes, I hope your Majeſty 
will believe my gratitude for all your Royal fa- 
vours , will guide my wiſhes; to your Will and 
Pleaſure. 

M. M.. The King is, ſatisfy/d, with your Integrity : 
You have proy'd your ſelf his Faithful Servant, and 
he believes he has your friendſhip -too 3 bur truly 
Pontchartrain both he and I, have often ſmil'd to 
ſce ſo much humanity dwell in a Stateſman breaſt, 
Sure, buſineſs has fo taken np your thoughts, you 
Lan't had time to find ont your miſtake. Have 
you yet well confiderd on what terms mankind con- 
verſe In War youll own 'tis lawful to raiſe contri. 
bution on the Enemy; the niceſt Caſuiſt I think al- 
lows it. And what's. the World throughout bat one 
continu'd Theatre of War ; does living in one Na- 
tion : or. one | Houſe,, {et men at Peace? what are 
our Kinſmen, Brothers, Fathers, Sons, but Enemies ? 
Huſband and Wife, are they not ſtill at Ods? Isnt 
Friend to Friend ypon his conſtant Guard 2 Who 
dares lye, down to, {leep, and leave his Door un- 
lockt > Has.not each man his Weapons by his (ide ? 
'Tis true, the Sword is ſomewhat ont of uſe, in our 
ſabdivided Wars, becanſe our hands are ty'd 3 but we 


have our inſtruments of ruin; inſtead of Swords , 
Men 
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Men fight with Rolls of Partchment 3 the Lawyer's 
General, and leads 'em on : Spaces no encourage- 
ment that words can give 3 harrangues 'em on the 
weakneſs of their Foe 3 demonſtrates Victory infalli- 
ble , ſo marches on to Battle « Where let which 
party will lye ſtretcht upon the ground ; they're 
both aflur'd of being undone alike. For an equi- 
volent to Rapes, ( that modeſt perquiſite of War ) 
who ſpares tor Oaths of friendſhip to his Neigh- 
bour z that by receiving him 1nto his Houſe, he may 
preſent him with a fair occaſion, to blaſt his Ho- 
nour, and debauch his Witez and as for Treaſure , 
to ſupport our enterprizes, don't we ſcrew up in- 
vention till it cracks; 1:iit cach mans brain a Port- 
chartrain to him, that ſtudies Nights and Days for 
freſh ſupplys. Who cares what others feel, fo he 
himſelf is at eaſe 2 Shew me among your vaunted 
Patriots, one man who will retrench his Luxury , 
to give his Tenant ſhoes 3 that will remit the tythe 
of his Revenue, to ſet a hundred Families at caſe 2 
He'll ſcrew his Rents , to the laſt peg they ll mount, 
and think it is not worth one al, ok thought, 
whither his Peaſants and their Hogs eat in one 
Diſh or no. And what's the difference *twixt Rents 
and Taxes ? Landlord and Tenant, is but King 
and People, and what the former does, the latter 
ſure may do. 

No : Let every thing be levell'd down to earth, 
crawl like a Worm , and never dare, without the 
Royal Aid, aſpireto more, than food thar they may 
live, and life that they may ſerve. For thoſe whom 
Heaven has furniſht with ſuch Talents, as by their 
Courage, Beauty, or their Wit, they may in diffe- 


renr ſpheres ſerve or divert their Lord + let them 
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be taken from the crowd, and by his bounty rais'd. 
Eut let diſtin&tions ſtill proceed from him, and none 
be fo preſumptuous even to think of growing Rich, or 
Great, without his leave. 

K. Of what importance is the man called Noble , 
cithcr to Heaven or Farth, or Thee or Me. An I- 
dle, Worthleſs, deſpicable drone: Too Rich to 
think deſert is worth his care, Who *canſe his 
Anceſtors had merit , pretends a Title to their 
wealth and greatneſs. Burt I pretend it ſhould be 
known, who will have Riches ſhall deferve 'em 
firſt. With one ſmall puff of breath, Ill blow away 
theſe locuſis of the Land ; 'tis they devour the 
Fruits on't, 'tis not I. WhatI conſume, is for the 
pcoples uſe , I fave 'cm from the tary of their Foes, 
and make their name ſound terrible abroad. I 
ſacrifice for them my Royal reſt ; they loſe for me a 
little worthleſs Blood, whilſt I divide with them their 
ſordid pelf , they ſhare with me, the Glory of my 
Arms. Of every Laurel every wretch has part ; 
the Body s honourd, when the Head is Crowned, 
Even to my Pleaſures ſtill my Slaves partake ; the 
Limbs are wanton, when the Heart 15 gay. The 
Sun, that bright preſerver of our beings, that gene- 
rous ſource of Life and Health and Joy, on whoſe 
kind diſpenſations all depend, ſeems Ravenous as 
King. 

Does he not ſuck the Sea, and drain the Land, 
devour the ſurface of the one, and penetrate the 
bowels of the other ? Is he content with all that 
they can give ? Does he not ſtill cry out for more 
and more? Yes; he would have each drop of moi- 
ſfure his. But what is paid him in unwholſome 
miſts, rcturns in fruittul ſhowers, and Heavenl 
Dew. M. M. 
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M, M, When Kings are Cyphers, Fortune rules 
the World; a Reign for Knaves and Fools to flouriſh 
in : forFortune's blind, and bubbled of her favours; 
but Kings have Eyesto recompence dcſert, and there- 
fore Kings ſhould have-the gitt of all ; I ſay the gitt, 
for 'tis alas but that: Princes can eat no more than 
rural Swains, When Nations cry againſt their wild 
expence, and lay theircoſtly pleaſures totheir charge 
they little thigk how ſinall a ſhares theirs; 'for no- 
things theirs bilt what they can enjoy, ' and that — 

.By Heaven 'twere hard to envy 'em. Courts are 
unknown to thoſe whoenvy Kings, but wild miſtake 
runs round the giddy Globe, and each man forms a 
Hell within himſelf, from a falſe glazing light of Hea- 
ven in others - forif it be apona Throne be Heaven, 
let me fink down to Hell; there may be reſt perhaps, 
but here there's none: State, Grandeur, Butineſs, 
War, Drums, Trumpets, Noife, Contufion lead us 
on, till Youth, and Heat, and Strength, and Life 
worn down, we crawl itito ſome ſudden cloſe retreat, 
and fret out the ſmall remnant of our days, in anxi- 
ous thoughts of a paſt age of tollics. So Aſſes, hung 
with Bells about their cars, infenſibly through dirt 
and mire trudge on, till Nature ſpznt, at length they 
£.ix at Once, and feel, too late, the burden they 
have born. 

But to the preſent buſineſs : What way we hope 
frum this great YYomans*s Death, 


Emter F ave. 


Sir, the King of England s here 
K. Nay, then we ſhall be enlightned. 
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M. M. The firſt conſequence he'll draw from it, 
will be his own Re-cſtabliſhment ina fortnight. 


Enter King James. 


K. 7. Sir, here's great News, Sir, My Daughter 
the Princeſs of Orange dead of the ſmall Pox, Sir ; 
I could not fleep till I had waited upon your Majeſty, 
to confider what's to be done ; Sir, I believe, Sir, 1 
ſhall be call'd home into Exgland very ſuddenly ; for 
all my Intelligence, Sir, Iſay, Sir, all my ny. 
allures me, the People are very weary of the Prince 
of Orange, for hes a ſtranger, Sir z and fo, Sir, they 
don't love ſtrangers 3 but they love me, for Im a 
true Engliſhmarx ; I have told 'em ſo upon forty occa- 
ſions, and they are mighty ſorry that ever they parted 
with me, and they'd fain have me again, and efpe- 
cially now my Daughter , the Princeſs of Orange, is 
dead ; for, Sir, ſhe was a cunning Woman, Sir, and 
talkt to 'em, and diverted 'em, and fo, Sir, they 
were not ſo ſenſible of my Loſs. But now your Ma- 
jeſty will ſee, Sir, that the Prince of Orange willlock 
himſelf up, and won't court 'em 3 and then, Sir, 
they1l grow ſurly, and make aPlot, for I know 'em, 
and fo, Sir, they'll ſend for me : But the thing will 
go a great deal better, if your Majeſty pleaſe but to 
order me a hundred Men of War to clear the 
paſſage , forty thouſand Men to land , and ſeven or 
eight thouſand Piſtoles, to equip thoſe that come 
in to me at firſt, Sir, are my chief friends; and my 
chief Friends, Sir, want Money, and fo, Sir —— 

K. Pray, Sir, how does the Queen ? 

K. J. She's not very well, Sir, elſe ſhe'd have come 
too, And fo, Sir, Ifay, I dont queſtion but all will 

go 
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go well ; for, Sir, my Lord Grifftz thinks fo ; 1 fay, 
Sir, my Lord Griffin ; and he knows. But to make 
all ſure, I think 'tis beſt to beat 'em firſt at Sea, and 
then 

K. How has your Majeſty found the Road to day? 

K. 7. Very bad, Sir ; and then, Sir, I ſay, when 
once they are beaten at Sea, we may land any where 
it's all alike, for the Prince of Orange did ſo ; and 
when he was landed every body was for him; and fo, 
Sir, when I'm landed, every body'll be for me. The 
man that brought me the News of my Daughter, the 
Princeſs of Orange's, Death , ſayshe's ſure on't. And 
ſo, Sir, the man being ſure on't, Your Majeſty's Ar- 
my will run - will run will run, no riſque 
at all, Sir. 

K. Does your Majeſty deſign to go into Mourn- 
ing ? 
h's 7. No, Sir: For I'm very glad my Daughter's 
dead ; and I never could deflemble fince I was a 
King. Your Majeſty may remember (for I remem- 
ber, Sir ) how I told the Parliament, that, how 1 
told 'em, to their faces, I did not care a fig *em. 

M. M. "Twas greatly done indeed, 

K. 7. Yes, Madam ; I did all things above board : 
I own'd my ſclt a Catholick; and I fer up an Eccleti- 
aſtical Court ; and I ſuſpended the Eiſhop of Londos ; 
and ſent for the Lords into my Cloſer, and without 
more ado, I askt them if they would take off the 
Teſt, and then they ſaid, No 5 and then I turn'd 
'em out of their places, and then they were angry, 
and then I did not care; and fol puta Jeſuit mto 
my Privy Council, and the whole Society into my 
Cabinet; and I calld over the {iþ; and ſent the 
Biſhops to the Tower ; and broke all the Charters ; 

an 
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and juſt as I was ordering Mals to be ſaid in 'Veſtmin. 
fter Abby, the Prince of Orange came and [poild all, 
Bat I did a!! above board, Sir. 

KR. Ay, Sir. 

K. 5. Yes, Sir, all above board, 

M. M. Im afraid - your Majeſty dealt a litile too 
_ with em. 

. J. O no, Madamthey lik't me the better for t; 
tor my Subjects hate diflimulation : I know that, by 
experience, Madam; tor when I came to the Crown 
I ſwore, I'd keep all the Laws, and when I was 
crown'd, I did not keep one of 'em 3 and would you 
believe it, Madam, they have hardly forgot it to this 
diy. And therefore, Sir, when. your Majeſty lent 
me an Army three year ago, to paſs into Exgland [ 
publiſht, Sir, I publiſht a Declaration betore hand, to 
ſatisfy my people how Iintended to uſe 'em : That, 
Sir, was my contrivance, and my Lord Melfort's : And 
I was very much againſt the Advice my Lord Middle. 
ton gave me when he came over , todiliemble once 
more, but I yielded to perſwalion with much ado; 1 
lay, with much ado, Sir, for whenever I yicld, 'tis 
with muchado. | 

M. M. Reſolution, Sir, is a very good fecon{ to 
a nice Judgment. 

K. 7. Yes Madam, they are both very good things; 
for had it not been for my Judgment and Reſaglutzaa , 
I had inevitably been kill d at the'Hozme; tor Magam, 
I judg'd we ſhould be beaten, and fo, retolvid to run 
away But what does your Majelty think of my pro- 
poſal for an Engl; Expedition ? 

K. Why truly, Sir, Im afraid a French Army would 
make your Encmies Deſperate , and your Friends 
Jealous, = 
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K, 7. Sir, 111 eafily fatisfy 'em'about that, for I'll 
give 'em my word in a Declaration that I'll ſend the 
Army back at the end of the firſt Sefton; of Parliar- 
ment ; and _that will do Sir, for they 1! believe me. 
Why Sir they bcliev'd my Brother, and when I came 
to the Crown, they believd me too Sir: And fo they 
Voted the Duke of Monmonth a Traytor, and then 
they let me cut off his Head ; and then they ſertled 
the Revenue, and fo they ſet me on Horſeback, and 
then they grew reſty, for they love to Rebel now 
and then Sir ; but they area very good natur'd peo- 
ple inthe bottom Sir, and mightily given to beheve : 
—Not in God. Sir, I dont mean. 

RK. Sir, I underſtand you. 

M. M. If your Majeſty will permit me to give you 
my opinion of this important buſineſs, I think the ſu- 
reſt, cheapeſt, and quickeſt way for your re-eſtabliſh- 
ment, is to go over Incognio, (lip into the Houle of 
Lords, and clap your ſelf into the Throne. 

RK. A lucky thought ; the advice is admirable z an41 
ſince the leſs the Ceremony the greater the Succels, 
I! give ummediate order to ——__ a Mackerel Boat ; 
and then Sir I think, the ſooner you ſail the better. 

XK. 7. Yes Sir----But Sir---Ican't tell Sir, I fay Sir, 
if I ſhould be taken Sir, asI wasat Feverſham : I ay 
vr, if I ſhould be taken, then Sir ——— 

M. M. O Sir, when great Souls engage in glorious 
enterprizes, they have no ſence of danger. 

X. 7. No, Madam; Danger, a fig for danger 3 
tis not that Im afraid, Idon't value danger, Madam; 
but only I ay, I fay only, if 1 ſhould be taken. 

K.O Sir, there's no fear on't in the paſſage, and 
if once your Majeſty is ſeated on your Throne, you'll 
lce who dares pull you out again. K- 7 
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X. 7. Nay Sir, if once I'm there, let me alone 
with'em; for, not to flatter my ſelf Sir, I ſay Sir not 
to flatter my ſelf, an awful look, and an elegant 
Tongue, are of great uſe to frighten ſome folks, and 
perſwade others. I wor't ſay Sir, I fay Sir I won't 
fay, that I am endow'd with em, but one thing Sir 
I will 6+, I have made ſuch Speeches in that Throne 
as never King made before nie. Sir, I have one rea- 
dy writ, which { intend to make to both Houſes, up- 
on my Rceltoration. Here 'tis 1n my Coat pocket. 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 


Y the Providence of God, here I am once more a- 

mongft you 5, and that you Ul ſoon find. Tou have 
been a great while ont of the Way ; my Father told you 
ſo upon the Scaffold, but you minded him no more, than 
St. James's Church does Doffor W However I be- 
lieve he d have ſet you to rights, if you had let him but 
live, as you have done me. 

For my part Thave long had it in my head to new mold 
= 5 but my Work-men were raw, and your Clay was too 
{t ff. 

: FE. have now lain a ſoaking this ſix years, I hope I 
ſhall fnd you more ſupple : But to make all ſure, I have 
prevailed with our Dear Brother of France ( your very 
cood Friend) to lend me forty thouſand of his Men of 
Buſineſs, who have an admirable method of deciding 
_ , both in Church and State, without the help 
either of Parliament or Convocation © which, as Itaeit 
have been the Cauſe of all our misfortunes, Ent now I 
hope by Gods good Grace, in « very ſhort time, to make 
men of one mind in a Houſe, Catholick, Proteſtant, 
Ilhig and Tory, Chriſtian, Atheiſt, Lords and Com- 
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wonrs, ſhall join band in hand to do what I bid 'em. 

I don't doubt but my Lords, the Biſhops, are ſatisfy d 
Heaven approvd my former undertakings, fince it has 
wouderfoll reſtor d me t1 purſue my projet, and ther: fore, 
leſt I fbonld be guilty of the great Sin of Ingratitude, I 
« the Glory of Cod ſi all be taken care of in the firſt 
place, by the Reſioration of his V7; egerent, our Holy 
Father, the Pope, in all his ancient Rights, Preroga- 
tives, Lands and 1enements whatſoever; either belonging 
to his immediate perſon, or thoſe of his ſacred Family, 
who for theſe hundred and ffty years paſt, have been 
ſeampering round the VVorld in Querpo, lite the Tribe of 
Levi. 

You little think, My Lords and Gentlemen, how many 
Rapes, NMnrders, Thefts and Buggeries, their holy perſons 
have been forc't to commit, for want of a ſettled Revenue, 
tobuy Meat, Drink, and Whores at the Market price. Ss 
they muſt be taken care or in the firſt place. 

In the next, 1 intend to wipe my A— with the Habeas 
Corpus A&, for 1 think it much to the Diſhonour of the 
Nation , the Baſtile «t Paris ſbonuld make more noiſe in 
the World than the Tower | ing par And for a farther 
Supply of Bumfodder 1 caſt my eye upon your late 
Ad for frequent Parliaments. 

It hen this is done, 1 intend to purſue the old Scent a- 
gainſt Charters; for Corporations are but ſo many Commons- 
wealths amongſt us : and a Commonwealth is inconſiſtent 
with the noble Engliſh Spirit, as 1 have often heard ſay, 
by Men of 'Penctration. Tour Concurrence in this, m 


Lords, I need 10t donbt 3, for your Lord(bips have ſufft- 
ciemtly ſhewn, you are — of your Titles, ever to be 


in Love with your Intereſt. 
The next think I reſolve to do, is, to tut up the Ex- 
chequer, which is an infa\.ible way to touch the Hearts of 
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my People ;, for if they have not yet repented they ſent me 
y do: tbe fire at leaſt to be ſrry, dra let 
meecome home. 

There now wants but one thing more to compleat your 
Happineſs, and that belongs to you, Gentlemen of the 
Houſe of Commons : For the I ords, I well know, amongſt 
other diſtintions, have the Honour to be exempted from 
medling with the Wealth of the Nation : Which I think , 
alone, a ſufficient ground, to ſet a Peer and a Republic 
at perpetual Odds. This one thing is, Gentlemen, to 
double the Revenue, and ſettle it upon me, and my Heirs, 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 


0 UL fee the Scheme of my Government, I dowt 
queſtzon, but you are reſolwd to approve ont, by 
your pmiting the Power once more into my hands. 

1 don't know, whither I ſhall have any thing more to 
trouble you with this Seſſions, which I deſire may be a very 
fport one: If I bavr, you ſhall hear on't 5 but my intention 
is, afſoon as you have diſpatebt the —_— I have recom- 
mended to you, to diſmiſs you; and 1 hope to manage 
things ſo in your abſence, that during my Reign, there 
may be no farther occaſion for your preſence. 


This is my Speech, Sir. How does your Ladyſhip 
like it, Madam? 

M. M. As all the world, Sir, muſt that hears it. 

K. 5. Why truly, Madam, I think 'tis a home one; 
thoI muſt conteſs, 'tis noneof my own penning; but 
Fm as fond on't, as if ic were ; for it hits my humor to 
a hair : Ha Madam ? 

M. M., I think nothing can come up to it, Sir, 
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K. J. No, Madam - But yet 'tis very well known, 
I made one at the beginning of my Reign came very 
ncar it- 

M M. Yes, Sir; we heard on't in France: *twas 
much admir'd. 

K. 7. The Speech muſt have ſomething in't, Ma- 
dam, it mov'd the Patltions ſo: For ſome lookt mc- 
lancholy, ſome pleasd; ſome cryd, ſome laught 3 
and at laſt up they came with an Addreſs upont. 
Oons, Sir, how I long to be among 'em again. 

K. I wiſh you were, Sir, upon my word. 

K. 7. Sir, I'd uſe em like Dogs. 

K. Sir, I believe it, 

KR. 7. Theres five new Dukes, Sir Sir, I'd 
truſs 'em 3 Ifay, Sir, Id trufs 'em up, like five Ferrets 
in a Warren. 

K. You'd do very well, Sir. 

K. 7. Sir, Id hang half the Houſe of Peers. 

K. Sir, I bclieve they dont doubt itz they have 
good Fitates, 

FX. 7. Eſtates, Sir' Why the whole Kingdom is ci- 
ther Crown Lands, Church Lands. or Rebels Lands, 
Sir; and ſo, Sir, cvery man being reſtored to his 
own the Pope would have one half, and I rother. 
Pray, Sir, lend me your Flcet, and forty thouſand 
Men; 11! engage to give your Majeſty a very good 
account of 'em. 

X Sir, both your Courage and your Condu& have 
been ſufficiently try d, to prevail with me to truſt an 
Army in your hands Eut truly, Sir, I have not at 
preſent forty thouſand Men to ſpare: Beſides. it 
would be much more to the Honour of God { whoſe 
Cauſe you are ſo deeply engaged in) it you landed a» 
lone; your Re-({tabliſhmcnt would then appear the 
greatcr Miracle C 2 hays 
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K. 7. Miracle, Sir —— Why, Sir, I muſt confeſs, I 
have a very great reſpe& for a Miracle. Sir, my 
whole Life has been a Miracle : I'll defy the greateſt 
Philoſopher in France, to give a reaſonable account 
of any one action ut. 

M. M. Why truly, Sir, your Life has been often 
confider'd by me with admiration : Ihave found eve- 
ry ſtep of it ſovery unaccountable, that I have been 
perſwaded from the moment you were depos'd , 
'twould be owing to a Miracle whenever you were re- 
ſtor'd. 

K. 7. Does your Ladiſhip think fo? Why, 
thenl will go over alone —— Bur, Sir if Iſhould 
be taken, as I was at Feverſharr, Sir ? 

K. Why if youare 3 Gods ſtrong, Sir. 

K. 7. That 1s true, Sir, God is ſtrong Yet 
I'm cruelly afraid of my Lord Danby, Sir, Sir; he'll 
never forgive me. 

X. Why 1o, Sir ? 

K. J. Becauſe he knows, Sir, I1! never forgive him. 
Sir, he married my Daughter in ſpight of my Teeth, 
Pray Sir, lend me a hundred thouſand L owis d Ors to 
try if I can buy him. Sir, Pll immediately mortgage 
his Eſtate to you for your ſecur'ty. 

K. Sir, if you could once purchaſe the Landlord, 
I dor't doubt but the Eſtate would make good the 
Debt : But Im afraid he'll hardly ſet himfelf to fale, 
fince, if I don't miſtake, he once refusd that ſumm 
fromme; at a time when he might reaſonably have 
afforded himſelt a better pennyworth, than, I doubr, 
m prudence, he can do now. But I think, Sir, the 
Houſe of Commons would have hang'd him for all that. 

X. 7. Sir. the Houſe of Commons would hang you, 

K. Sir, I honour 'em, 

M, M. Your 
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M. M. Your Houſe of Commons, Sir, often puts 
me in mind of the Egyptia® Dragon: Up it comes - 
roaring every now and then, and it you don't thro w 
it a Miniſter to ſtay its ſtomach, it falls a ſmoaking 
and fuming, till the whole Land's infected with. it. 

K. J. Yes, Madam 3 It has often play'd the Dra- 
gon ; but iteverl get a Horſeback again, Iintend to 
play St. George : And fo, Sir, I wiſh your Majeſty a 
good nights reſt. Afſoon as1 get to St. Germains, [1] 
ask the Queen leaveto ſend for my Lord Griffin into 
my Cloſet, and he and I'll ſettle the whole matter, 
for two Heads are better than one; and a wiſe 
Counſellor makes a diſcreet King. Exit K. }. 

K. Farewel, incorrigible! Would I had loſt my 
Crown, juſt onthe ſelf fame terms, as thou haſt thine. 
Sure Heaven exerts its utmoſt ſtretch of bounty, when. 
graciouſly it makes a Man a Fool : There was but that, 
to ſave this royal piece of Clockwork, from being the 
mournfulleſt Wretch that treads the Earth - Yet on the 
Earth, 'tis he alone I envy; baffled, and buffertted, 
and kick t about the Globe 3 beggerd, contemn'd, 
dethron'd, drove likea Sparrow round from Barn to 
Barn, he chirrups (till. The Darts of Fortune fly at 
him in vain, not one can peirce his Heart ; his Armor's 
proof, Back, Breaſt and Headpiece, all of hardned. 
tolly. He had a Scepter in his hand 3 he .dropt it, 
What then? H'as got another in his head worth five 
on't. His antient Crown was circumſcrib'd by Laws 
this is as abſolute as Heaven: He doubles his Revenne, 
he encreaſes bis Army, he rewards his Friends, he 
hangs: his. Enemies, he blows up his Parliament, _be 
knocks down Hereſy, he reſtores his Religion, and 
rides a Hare hunting at St. Germains. 
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O happy Monarch! H e enjoys withont poſſeſſion ; 
hes rich without Treaſure, he's a Hero without kh ght- 
ing, hes triumphant without Victory, he's a King 
without a Crown, a Saint without Religion 5 he 
takes Heaven for his Guardian, and me for his Friend, 
All this, Almighty Folly ! is due to thee 

Bur to buſineſs * This Farce has taken up our time 
too long. What think you, Madam, of the preſent 
face of our affairs ? 

M. M. 1 think, we have grounds to hope a favore- 
ble uſue of rhis dangerous War. I look upon th - Prin- 
ceſsof Ora: - Death, and the approaching Dillolu- 
tion of the Engliſh Parhament, a ſufficient encourage- 
ment to us to purſu- it, unleſ; they would now accept 
of very moderate terms. For tho 'tis true we have 
been deeeiv'd in the Conclufions we have made npon 
every Seffion- of Parhament, that the Charge of the 
War would be voted inconſiſtent with the Luxury of 
the Nation ; yet, to our comtort, we have ſeen that 
party, from whole nice ſpun care of Liberty and I'ro- 
perty, we hope to receive our Deliverance , ſtrong 
enough to throw the levying of the Sublidy upon tuch 
extraordinary methods, as m all probability wi'l not 
ſuffice another year, if they do this - For | believe the 
Funds they have already eſtabliſht, have pretty well 
ſwept inthe looſe corns of the Kingdom. What think 
yon Monſieur de Pontchartrain ? 

AL. de P. Madam, I think there 4s great reaſon to 
hope ſo, from what we have experienc'd in our home 
affairs : Where upon all the new eregions of Places, 
Tontine, Hotel de Ville, &-c. we have not found above 
ten or twelve Millions Sterling paid mto the Treaſury 
ſince the beginning of the War, and this has drain'd 
the Kingdom of all the ready money people | ad to 
<1ſpcilc 
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difpoſe of, Now if it be conſider'd, that there is 
much more Money in France than in Erxgland (tho, in 
proportion to the extent of each Kingdom, they may 
be richer than we ) and that the Trade here nong 
generally at a ſtand, what Money was to be diſpos' 
of, has tm probability becn brought in, for want of 0- 
ther meansto employ it ; I believe we may reaſonably 
conclude, that the Ex:liſb (whoſe Trade is open, and 
employs their Caſh) will not be able another year to 
find two or three Millions upon any Fund whatſoever, 
unleſs they will give ſuch exorbitant rates, as may 
make it worth the Merchants while to trade at home 
inſtead of abroad : Which if they pleaſe to do, we'll 
ask no more. 

M. M. Im glad to find you are of my opinion. 
Does your Majeſty joyn with us? 

K. I believe y are right. 

M. M. If we are, their new Parliament is like to 
have this Game before **em. Either they muſt accept 
of ſach indifferent terms of Peace, as 'tis probable we 
then may offer 'em, or they mult leſſen the expence 
of the War, or they muſt reſolve to raiſe their Money 
by ſuch means, as the whole Subſidy may be paid in 
within the year, without a Debt upon the Nation. 
If they accept the Peace, your Majetly makes a glori- 
ous end of the War. If they leſſen their expence, the 
Confederacy drops at once. Bur it they once reſolve 
( which Heaven avert ) to raiſe the Sublidy without a 
Debt, you are undone, your Subjeds hearts will-then 
fink down at once, from the dread proſpet of a te- 
dious War : Your Victories have hitherto been Cor- 
dials to their drooping Spirits : Drunk with Succeſs 
they have thought the World their own 3 and won- 
dredevery day they did not ſce Ambaſſadours with 
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Ropes about their Necks, crawling along upon their 
Hands and Knees t'umplore a Peace. But the Defen- 
five War, to which we are at laſt reduc't, alarms 'em. 
They grow inquiſitive 3 ask Queſtions : Why, What, 
and How: words obſolete m France, are now in uſe 
again.  'Tis true, 'they are told, we are only parrying 
a thruſt or twoz and when our Enemies are out of 
breath we ſhall diſarm 'em: This they are told. 

K. And may be they 'retold true: For my part, I 
hope more from the thickneſs of our Enemies Skulls, 
than I fear from the length of their Swords. Were 
their Underſtandings as well winded as their Purſes, 
I'm afraid we ſhould ſcarce be able to parry, ſo long 
as they to thruſt ; but my taith is in their o d Brattiſh 
Policy, they have mov'd by it, through the whole 
Courſe of the War, and we know it always refines, 
when they draw to a Feace. 

Were their Brains nouriſht by any thing, bur their 
Beef and their Pudding, they could wevgr have con- 
ceiv'd, I would offer 'em any reaſonadfe terms, till 
they gave me demonſtration both of their Will and 
Power, to make a Trojan Var on't, if leſstime would 
not ſerve todecide our Quarrel in: But they have gone 
fo gingerly to work (bar the word vigorous in the 
Subtidy Vote) one would think they were afraid of 
making me ſtart. The moſt they have ever threatned 
me with, has been One Tear longer: Let us try Oe 
Campagne more, cry they : Why what do theſe block- 
headly Ianders think of ? Do they imagine, when 
Kingdoms are at ſtake upon one Summers throw, a 
Monarch, abſolute as I, can want for any thing? I 
may exhauſt my Subſtance by degrees, bur never ſure 
can want a Cordial Drop to rouſe my Spirits, in a 
fainting fit. No: They may weary me, _— re 
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beat me down 4 they muſt not think to me by 
frorm. When they can ſtarve me, It capnufane: 
Bur their Blockade muſt have a much more pirate: 
before itlooks me even to a ſtomach, 199 
AM. de P. Sw, my Experience, as a Poliriciatt, is f 
very ſmall, there may be fome preſumption in offer= 
ing my Advice ED where my Opinion haps 
pens to vary from that your Majeſty ſeems to be of : 
But my fervent Zeal, t hope, Sir, will excuſe me. 
The continu'd Retuſalsof the Dake of Savsy, and 
other Members ot the to bearken to thoſe 
adva ofters, Your Majeſty has _ fit to 
make 'erm;\ even im the worſt of wes, I beheve, has 
convine'd' you, Sir, your meaſures are not to be le- 
velld to the proſpett of a ſeparate Peace. The whote 
Machme s mov d by that great Wheel, the Commons 
of Exgland, and till that ſtands ſtill, the Engine will 
comine ro work : 'Tis therefore, at that alone we 
are 'to point our th $3 and fram thence alone, 
we are to expett our iy. - -Tis a maſſy Whee), 
Sir, tho there may be ſome rotten Spoaks int, twill 
often crack, but Im afraid 'twill be a redious time a 
breaking 3 or to ſuppoſe the beſt that we can hope, 
that all nsjoimts at length were looſe, and ſhaking all. 
ro pieces 3 who knows, but in fo great an exigence, 
Workmen may be difcovered in the land, dexterous 
enough to plate it round with Steel, and then it laſts 
for ever. *Fis true, they guſt be dexterous indeed 5 
for if they drive one Nail awry, 'tis odds they fplit 
the Wood. But would we were aflured "twould 
come to that : Iam affraid the State willne're grow 
fick enough to ſtand in need of Cupping 3. its health 
wyll be reſtord by gentler means : A little too-mach 
blood, I doubr's, the only _ oft their Diſtemper. 
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Theis Veins are full, they have'tob many ways for 
ra, Money, an4 thence their preſent difficulties 
F come”; for every . man is fond of his own thought, 
conſequently muſt oppoſe his Neighbours. But 
tem bleed one Seſſions more, and all their Cayil; 
Will recline to one; the Queſtion will be ſhort, 
; | Shaft we be baffled by the French abroad ; ; 


FE .Or run the Riſque of an Exciſe at home. 


$jr,.,when once it comes to rhisz/ 1: amaffraid Bugbears 
will prove but Shadows: Things, as they. will then 
be riearer to'the ſight, will appear! m-rruer; propor- 
> "tions: The dinger of the Enemy willſhew inuch 
greater, that of an*Exciſe much leſs: a thouſand va- 
rious cauſes will then concur, to make the Pill go 
down. - Honour” will make ſome friends to itz Re- 
venge will ſtir op tens Fear will increaſe the Num- 
ber, and Intereſt will bring m a Shoal. - The Tide 
will be tooſtrong for us to ſtem 3 our Advocates will 
plead in vain, the Point will be carried, and we per- 
haps undone. I tremble at the conſequences of a fixt 
Revenue, a method in that, - will produce order in 
every thing elſe : Wiſdom in the Government, will 
bring Condutt into the Army 3; and Diſcretion in the 
Officer, will give Courage to the Soldier. That Na- 
tion once had” a brave generous 'Spirit, we may re- 
member it, it coſt us dear : I doubt tis only lull'd a- 
ſleep in Luxuryz too long a Noiſe of Drums may 
chance to wake it : I would they were unbrac'd. 

K. Thou haſt rousd a thought, that ſhakes my 
reſolution ; Yyer ſti)] I- ſtand refolv'd. © Caſtles and 
ſtubborn Oaks ſometimes will ſhake, yet 'tis no eaſy 
matter to remove 'em. This ponderous Globe, it felt, 
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will tremWle too, yet round it goes, and ſtill performs 
its work. Nay, the moſt timerous parts of the Crea- 
tion, have in their kinds a generous perſeverance; 
the School-boy trembles at the Rod, yet ſtill purſaes 
his Flay The Thief rides ſhivering by th ill boding 
Gibbet, yet takes your Purſe before hes out of ſight 
on't. Even the poor tatter'd Whore, tho threatmng 
Batteries of fatal Pox mounted at her Gate, loaden, 
and prim'd, and ready to give fire 3 does ſhe cry out 
for Quarters? Nay, view the Coward Prieſt, 

with all his quaking proſpects of Damnation, is he 

not ſtill a Villain to the end 3 Will he not riſque Sal- 
vation for Dominion ; and leave his darling Soul; to 

patch up the beſt peace it can, at the laſt gaſpof Life ? 

And ſhall I yield, becauſe theres ground for fear ? 

No, blaſted be my Laurels if I do: Ill never help 

my Foes toplay their Game 3 I know they have it in 

their hands. But doſt not ſee ? They are ſuch wretched 

Bunglers, they have not yet learnt how to ſort their 

Cards, ſuch Gameſters ne're can win. 

 M. deP. Unleſs they ſhould improve, Sir. 

K. That we muſt riſque 3 if it will bear that name, 
for by the Gods, I think our venture's ſmall: But lets 
ſuppoſe the worſt, and moſt unlikely thing that can 
befal us. Our Fnemys grown wiſe : Why this may 
colt us half a ſcore of Towns; for there's the 
mighty Prize for which we battle, for which Families 
are deſtroy'd by Plunders, Nations undone by Taxes, 
Countries conſum'd with Fire, Rivers run with Blood, 
Women raviſht, Children murdered , the Earth in 
Confuſion, and Heaven ſet at Defiance : Ha, ha, ha, ha, 
ha. The World's a Bubble, and Mankind's an Aſs. 

Exennt. 


FINTS. 


